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. 88 much as you used to, Jan.
I were a woman, so that I might |
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CHAPTER VIIL
Renunciation.

T was on the girl’s tifteenth birth-
day. They had come up to the top
of the ridge on which he had
fought the missionary, to gather

red sprigs of he bukneesh for the fes
tival that they were to have in the
cabin that night. High up on the face
of a jngged rork Jan saw a bit of the
crimson vine thrusting itself out into
the sun, and, with Melisse launghing
and encouraging hi'm from below, Le
climbed up until he had secured it
He tossed it down to her.

“It's the last one.” she cried, seeing
his disadvantage, “and 1I'w guing home
You can't eatch me.”

Jan slackened his steps. It was a

Joy to see Melisse springing from rock |

to rock and darting across the thin
openings close ahead of him, her halr
Joosening and sweeping out in the sun,

ber slender figure fleeing with the light- |

pess of the pale sun shadows that ran
up and down the mountain,

s He would not have overtaken her of

his own choosing, but at the foot of
the ridge Melisse gave up. Never had
be seen her so benutiful, stlll daring
him with her laugh, quivering and
paoting, flinging back her bair. Half
reaching out his arms, he cried:

“Melisse, you are beautiful—youn are
almost's woman! If you did your hair
v Nke the pictures we have in the
*books you wonld be a woman,” he an-
swered softly. "You are more beauti
fol than the plctures!”

*Yon say that 1 am pretty and that
1 nmn almost « woman,” she pounted,
“and ygt"— 8bhe sbrugged ber shonl-
fers at bim I mock disdain. *“Jan
Tharean, this is the third time In the
Inst week that you have pot played
the game right. 1 won't play with
you cny more!”

fn a flagh he was at her =ide. her

. face bhetween his two hands. and,

beading down, be kissed her upon the
menth.

“There.,” she sald as be released her.
“Isn’t that the way we have played it
aver &ipce 1 can remember? Whenever
you catch me you may bhave that.”

“l am afrald, Melisse.”" he said se-
ricusly. “=XYor are growing so tall and

_ #o pretty that I am afraid.”

A

“Afraid! My brother afraid to kiss
And what will you do when 1
get to be a woman, Jan, which will be
very soon, you say?™

“l don't know, Melisse.”

She turned bher back to him and

. fung out ber hair, and Jan,-who had

thix same thing for her a hun-
the silken
mass Into three strands and plaited
them into a braid.

“1 don't believe that you care for me
: 1 wish

x know If you are going to forget me

entirely.”
Her shoniders trembled, and when

_bhe had finlshed his task he found that

wshe was luughing "and that her eyes
were swimming with a pew mischief
which she was trying %o hide from
bim. In that laugh there was some-
thing which was not like Melisse.
Klight as the change was he noticed it;
but, Instead of displeasiug him, it set
a vague sensation of pleasure trilling
Hke a new gong within him.

When they reached the post Melisse |

went to the cabin with her bakneesh
and Jan to the company’s store, where
be met Jean de Gravolis.

“Blessed sajnts, man, but i{s she not

growing more beautiful every day?" |
{ deep that it will never come back. |

said Jean.

“Yes,” sald Jan.
woman.”

“A woman! shouted Jean, who. not
having his caribou whip, jumped up
and down to emphasize his words
“She will soon be a woman, did you
say, Jan Thoreau? And if she is not a
woman at thirty with two children—
God send others like them!—when will
she be, 1 ask you?”

"1 meant Melisse,” langhed Jan.

“And 1 meant lowaka.,” said Jean.
He hopped out like a cricket overbur-
dened with life, ealling loudly to his
wife, who came to meet him, and s3gy-
ing to Jan;

“Hurry to the cabin, Jan, and see
what sort of a birthday gift Melisse
has got for you.”

The big room was empty when Jan
came quietly through the open door.
He stopped to listen and caught a
faint laugh from the other roowm and
then another, and to glve warning of
his presepce he coughed loundly aud
scraped a chair along the floor. A mo
ment's silence followed. The farther
door opened a little, and then it opeuncd
wide, and Melisse came ont,

“Now, what do you think
brother Jan?"

She stpod in the light of the window,
through which eame the afternoon sun.
her hair piled in glistening eoils upon
the erown of her head as they had seon
them in the pictures, her cheeks flush
her eves glowing questioningly

“She will soon be a

of me.

ed,
Jan,

“Yon are prettier than 1
seen you, Melisse,” he replicd soltiy

have ever
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=if1, and she stopie=d

the

hand reachad hic z
him, her face liftxd

arg <fowly gathering in her eyes

pleadingly,

w !;i-cl:n-,“.‘-* her
breaking sob “Dear,
dear Jan, forgive me! Twlay is your
Lirthday, Jan—yanrs and mine, mine
and vours—aml we will alwave have |
on't we, Jan®”

whenn the evenineg
Not until Jean
il night with

“Forwvive me!™ <he

into a

thiat way, alwners, w

o -‘ll

Jan was

WU e

amd o
awd Towaka had «aid g

("ra s wife and both Cum-
Maolis<ee liad to their

cone
he tind himself relieved of

came

<set nned
and
ronms (id

mins

I the tension uoder which he had strac-

all of his plavinz and that

. | hight's mwerrymaking in the cabin,

v i

Moljcse.™

clster
v1 the door,
Listiriden] i like

HIHESS LI hefore
antil hiig head nearly touched the
floor.  “Lovely Jan Thorean,
bhut she I8 1 womanp, just as my lowa-
ka told me!™

“Yon're terribly in love, Jean,
Melisse, langhing nntil her eves were
wet: *jnst like some of the people in
the hooks which Jan and | read.”

“And I nlways shall be, my dear.”

Mealisse fiung the red shawl over ber
head, =till laughing.

“1 will go to =ee her, Jean.”

“Well,” sald Gravnis, looking search-

howing

fmge

«nts,

"

| give von my best wishes, Jan Tho-
reau? Does It signify 7

“Nignify—what?”

The liti}e Frenchman's eves snapped

“Why, when our pretty Cree maiden
becomes engaged she puts up her halr
for the first time; that is all, my dear
Jan”

He stopped npd:lpn!r. startled Inte
silence by the strange look that had
come {nto the others face. For a full
minute Jan stood as if the power of
movement had gone from him.

“No: it—means—nothing,” he =aid
finally, speaking as if the words were
forced from him one by one, He drop-
ped inta a chair bezide the table like
one whose senses had been dulled by
an_unexpected blow.

“Jan Thorean.” whispered Jean soft.
Iy, “have you forgotten that it was I
who killed the missioner for you, and
that through all of these years Jean
de Gravols has pever questioned you
abont the fight on the mountain rop?
Is there guything Jean de Gravois
can do?”

He sat down opposite Jan, his thin,
enger face propped in his hands, and
watched silently unt'l the other lifted
his bead Their eyes met, steady. un.
flinching, and in that look there were
the oath and the seal of all that the
honor of the big snows held for those
two

Still withont words Jan reached with-
in his breust and drew forth the little

roll which he had taken from his vio-
lin. One by one he handed the pages
over to Jean de Gravols.

“My God!" said Jean, when be had
finixhed readlng. He spoke no other
words. White faced, the two men
stared, Jan's throat twitching. Gravois’
brown fingers crushing the rolls bhe
beld.

“That was why 1 tried to kill the
missioner.” said Jan at Jast. *“And
that—that—Is why it could not signify
that Melisse has done up her baip.™
He gathered up the papers so that they
shot buack into the little cylinder shaped
roll again.

“I understand.” repiled Jean in a low
[woice. *] understand and I praise the
]bh.‘sst‘d Virgin that it was Jean de
Gravols who killed the missioner out
apon the ice of Lac Bain!™

“But the other,” persisted Jam, “'the
other, which <ays that 1"—

“Stop!” cried Jean sharply. He came
around the table and selzed Jan's
hands “in the iron grip of his lithe,
brown fingers. *That is something for
yvou to forget. It means nothing—noth.
ing at all. Jan Thoreau! Does any one
know but you and me?”

“No one. | intended that some day
Melisse and her father should know,
but 1 waited too long. 1 waited until 1
was afraid, until the horror of telling
her frightened me. 1 made myself for-
get, burying it deeper each year, until
today—on the mountain"—

“And today in this cabin you will
| forget again, and you will bury it so

am proud of yvou, Jan Thoreau. [ love
{ vou, and it is the first time that Jean
lde Gravols has ever said this to 2
man. Ah. 1 hear them coming!"
With an absurd bow in the direction
of the lauzhing voices which they now
heard, the melodramatie little Freneh:
man pulled Jan to the door.
the open were
fowaka carrying a

| ACTOSS

niul Jean g

a plavfnl

\1o. | Dut whieh swiftiy took form and mean-

Jogg | NOTYER

| and

U B R L

[ ®Rat up to smoke a pipe,

cried finished he

| was

| Iy so as not to aronse

i thonsaned tinmes hefore, ot he

Halfway |
Melisse and |
large Indian bas-

ket between them and making merry |

over the task. When
vois and Jan they set down thelr bur-
den and waved an invitation for the
twa men to come to their assistance

“You should be the second happiest
man
claimed
Gravols!"

He set off like a bolt from a sprinz
gun in the direction of the two who
were waiting for them.
ed thie basket upon his shoulder by the
time Jan arrived,

YAre ron growing ton,
bantered Melisse as she dropped a fow
steps behind Jean and his wife.
come so slowlty!™

“1 think I'm twenty-nine.”

He looked at her steadily, the grief
which
tichtening
maouth,

I.ike
the fun swept from her farce,
her hlue eves staring ap at him, filled
with a pain which he had never s=een

in them hefore,

Jean. “The first is

ald. Jan ¥

the museles abont his

the quirk pascing of sunpshine

.""”"‘ have cnt ont his tonzue,

—

In a moment he knew |
that <he had understood him, and he | of the tree two or three simmers be
Her | fore, and nosw his tingers groped for

they saw Gra-

{ strajzhit out into the

that his
some stranae
that was
something which

knew
by
sensation

tir<t he

siring

the
were

From

indetinalble
crowing within him
he conld hardly have explained at first,
a8 the

him more

fnz aml oppressed
hours tlew hy,
After the others had gone Cumminsg
When he had
to his room.
now in a room at the
company’s store, and after a time he
rose silently to take down his eap and
cont. He gpened the ounter door quiet-

went

sleeping

had gone to bed half an hour before
As he was about to go out there

came a sound, a low, gentle, whisper- |

ingly at Jan when she had left. “shall ; & word:

“Jan'!" o

He turned. Melisse stood Ip her
door,
hair was still done ap in its soft colls,
with the crimson bakneesh shining In
it. She came to him hesitatingly nn-
til she stood with her two hands upon
his arm. gazing into his tense face
with that same question in her eyes.

“Jan, vou were not pleased with me
tonight,”” she whispered. *Tell me
why.”

“] wns pleased with you., Mellsse,”
he replied.

He took one of her hands that was’
clinging to his arm apnd turned bhis
face to the open night. Countless stars
gleamed in the sky, as they had shone
on another night fiffeen years ago.
Suddenly there leaped ap from Jan
Thorean’s breast a brenth that burst
from his lips in a low ery:

“Melisse! Melisee! It was jnst fif-
teen vears ago that | came in through
that forest out there, starved and dy
ingz, and plaved my violin when vour
mother died  You were a little by
then. and sinee that nizht yon have
never pleased me more than now!™

He “dropped  her hand
squrely to the door o hide [
knew had his I
henrd o soft. hearthroken litte sob b
hirnd him

“Jan, dear Jan!”

She tnghed, Happy amt trembling
her lipw Ll np 1o him

| dido't pieass von tokaey

“1 will

and  rucnml

whpt
f:]f‘ll

come into

she Wi
Lunf

pered. do
agaip!™

He Rissed her. and Bis armus droppen
from ber shoulders,

“Never, pever aenin
furgotten
“Gomd night. Brother Jan?’

Acrosgthe open, through the thinned
evdre of the black spnuce. deeper auwi
decper into the colil, nugquivering e
lesshiess of the forest, Jan went froo:
the door that ¢losed betweens bhim and
her st words still whispoer
mge m his ears, the warm toneh of her
it on his eheeks and the knowledze
of what this Jay had nreant for him
swiftly  sarging upon him. bringing
with 1t a termwent which racked hitn to
the sonl.

e went on until he cane
the beaten teail swept and aweny
trom a swamp  He i
picking his panzled way uynal he stoon
upon A giant from hise
looked out throuzh the white nicht fnto
the limitless barrens< to the norih

uever U 1y

until fon have

to love ™ she repeated

Moetisse,

(1] \\“l I+
"up
plimzed into

ridoe, wliieh

She wis no longer the Hirrhe Melisse
hix sister, he thought, And yer—

Hh was almost saying her st worids
alomd:

“Goodl nicht, Brother dan™

St d come ta him that day to let |
it Ki=s her as she e cole to it 2
L] piew
her in the ol wav It
different love that his lips heul
il thee hiot dilounl
neain into his face as e

Wils i
n

sl

NESIEL|
civis
eVell now

thongeht of

L ready iy

Jan |

Mellsse, who |

She had not undressed, and her |

what he hod done, Trothat which b
stiered  his Dlood, theilling
stringe jov as he heal her in s arms
HYE afl ~1n

STl Wals

hine witl

i
saw aore than the <hadow
Thine

tore precious to L thao life

tst3t wihiicch

CHAPTER IX.
The New Agent and His Son,
AN thrust o hand inside Iy
dm] clutehed at the papwers thar

Jean de Geravaed< levd vesid P e

- Ml 4

he drew them fortly slow iy sined

them
for

Lis  tineers

il

crigupled in

uErny  minites

Ell';l‘[
whitle Ly =Lt
’

ee i 1A
gray gloom of th

| treeless plain.

in the world, Jan Thoresun.™ ex- |
Jean de !

| &pruace

f1e had hoist. !

*You
i had elymbed the

he was fighting to keep back |

Thev wi from
atnd fron tree U trese un

thiev

i eves <hifted nt
rock to rock
til last

wliieh

cindtous wall of the ridae,

rested ciant
hunz ont over the pre
its this

”II' !wl.:"l'(

at tUpen A
ik tep

oy - W .
beckoning e sizhing 1o
rocks thiat shot up out of the sn
feet below. Mihew hend wond Jdan

story. In the first antuinn of the

" oo
its
WwWio

fand the dogs <strained

ye
1:;(1'

Iac Bain be and Per-es

old spruce, lopping off

nman's nt

its Lranches until ouly the hilack ea
remained, and after that it was Known
far Cume-

mins’

n

and wide as the “lonbstich™ of

wife., It was a voiceless ¢oeno-

taph which lanified that all the honor !

Fand Jov
leaving |

|
|
|
|
|
[
i

¢ known to the wilderness peo-
ple hiad been civen 1o ber,
To it went Jan. the
ile had

ke qtorine foonl in the

papers still held

liand SeeT)

a pair of
buart

in lLis
whisky jo

[ “lsn’t it a
l_ feel

| Ledoq's!”

i hiis =ide.

beaid Jenn in his poetic

tover their hacks,

Fan

STAR-BULLETIN, SATURDAY,

from the [ree

fnto the cabin

: '-.‘.:‘_\'
v for
breakbast pext o Jiun s faee
showed sizns of the struzgie through
which be had gone. Cumueins had al-
and Le Molisse
Her hanir was briushed back
irs old. wayv, and w
heard him flung her
over her shonlder, so that it feil down
in front of her. 1Ile saw the
ment, and =smiled
speaking.

“You don't look well, Jan,” she =aid
anxionsly. “You are pale, and your
eyes are bloodshot.”

“1 am not feeling right,”

THILG

ishenl, fonnd

alune,
hen

she

<ihooth
lunes

she

LA

he admit-

ted, tryring to appear cheerful. “but this |
me. |

coffee will make a new man of
You make the best coffee in the world,
Meligse.”

“What are vou going to do today.

Brother Jan?%' she asked.

“Drive out on the Chnurehill trail
Ledog wants supplies, and he's tovo
busy with his trap lines to come in.”

L

“Will you take me?

He Thrust In the Papers, Crowded
Them Down and Filled the Hole With
Chunks of Bark.

“I'm afrald not, Melisse. It's =a
twelve mile run and a beavy load.”™ »

“Very well. I'll get ready imme-
diately.”

She jumped up from the table, dart.
ing fun at him with ber eyes, und rano
to her reom.

“It's too fur, Melisse,” he called aft-
er her. “It's too far, and I've a heavy
losmal"— .

“Didn’t I take that twenty mile run
with you over to— Oh, dear! Jan,
have you seen my new lynx skin cap?”

“It's out here, hanging on the wall"
replied Jan, falling into her humor de-
spite himself. *“But I say, Melisse”—

“Are the dogs ready?’ she called.
“1f they're not I'll be dressed before
you can harness them, Jan.”

“They’'ll be here within fifteen min-
ates,” he replied, surrendering to her.

Her merry face, laughing trinmiph at
him through the partly open door, de-
stroyed the last vestige of lis opposi-
tion, and he left her with something
of his old cheeriness of manner, whis-
tling a gay forest tune as he huorried
toward the store.

When he returned with the team Me
lisse was waiting for him. a gray thing
of silvery Iynx fur, with her chechs,
lips and eyes aglow, her tritn little Feet
clad in soft caribon that came
to her knees, and with a bnneh of the
brillinnt bakneesh fastened jauntily in
her cap.

“I've made room for vou.” he
in greeting, pointing to the sledoe

“Which I'm nqgt going to fill for five
miles at least.,” declared Melisse,
alorious morning, Jan? |
from bere to

hovot s

saidd

as if I cun ruu

With a erack of his whip and a
shout, .Jan swung the dogs across the
with Melisse running lizhtly at
From

H[rl_-[[_

“The day is not far off when they
two will be as you and I, my lowaka”
U'ree,

In'fwrt-

you that it will L her
birthday™
And Melisse was saying:
“1 wonder if there are many penple
as happy as Joan and lowakal”
She eauvght ber Lreath,
‘]

ed on the dogzs= in a spurt that lefl

her

fpanting, a full dozen ronds Lehind him
[ With a

will halloo he stopped the
team and wuited.

“That's unfair,
put e on the

He tucked

Ja You'll have to
sledee”

her in amonz the
at

v eurling and snapping

tt.

fur
their triees,

‘;-

with Jau's whij
nntil they wers len)-
ing swiftly and with aunbroken rhythm
of motion uver Then

Jan gathered in

with tradl

the s

his whip ated ran ¢

=

B8 | "'El".'. Lis tnom .'1"','1:'l1 T""’r HE i

short, quirk. lizht steps of the

ing the

trained ferest runner, his ehest thrown | .
I beard a laugh that was strange to him,

he !

little out, his e

ing trail ahead.

Mile after wile slipp
Nt el
e had fonsh

1
L
1
]

" [} '
J ves the

il and

beliind,

until, they

e
whi

1
i
1 1 | e R -4
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braid |

his thanks without |

their cahin Jean and |
Y . &
i Townka ealied ont shirill ndiens,

“I wneer |

next |

amd Janorack- ':

twist-

y rapture.

I and spit him
| he <o much as peeps at her out of the

I *Tlicre

EPT. 2%,
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Melisse jumped from the sledge and
ran qui ‘kI¥ to his side

"l can beat yon to the top
“If vou catelh me”— There
wn< the old witching challenze in her

Vs

now ™

i erid

She "-"-‘-l 0N ri‘f-_:p‘

[
Panting and
1 he (t‘

. I
eat for him

n the side of the
Dreathless, Jan pnrsued
Her advantage
To oversome
lnuching down at
m when he came to the top of the

e B wins
this

e, il she stonud

ii're as

as a fairy, Me-
hiz eves shininz

the

pretty
he exelaimed,
admiration.  “I'rethier thauo
fajry the book!™
“Thank brather mine! 1
lieve you do <tijll Inve me a little™
reqlied

Pixse
with
i1
VO, b
“Alvre than ever in my life”
CJan aquickly, thongh he tried to
his tongue,
As they went on to Lednq's he found
the the morning
was giving way again o the old glommn
fand heartache, “Brother Jan, Brother
[Jdan, Brother Jan!™”
o themselves inr;-su:mtl_\r in his brain

that jorvonsness of

to the young man who wnas si(ting op- |

|

hﬂlll !

The words ponnd-

I nntil they seemed to keep time with |

his stops beside the sledge.

Tnlog stripping  the
| from a fox =skin when the team pnlied
,'I'H.“ in front of his eabin. When he

nwas

LH:I‘LTI with Jan he jumped briskly to
| his feet, finng his cap through the door
of the shack and began bowing and
scraping to her with all his might.
Aelisse langhed merrily as Ledoq
ionnlimwd to bow before her. rattling
| away In a delizhted torrent of French.
|  *Ah, thes ees wan gr-r-reat complee-
man. M'selle Melissg."” he said. Then
he turned to Jan. *“Did you meet the
strange team?" -

“We met no team.”

Ledoq looked puzzled. Half a mlile
away the top of a snow covered ridge
svas visible from the cabin. He point-
ed to It.

“An bour ago I saw it going west-
ward along the mountaln—three men
and gix dogs. Wbom have you out
from Lac Bain®

“No one,” replled Jan. “It must have
been the new agent from Churchill
We expect him early this winter, Shall
we hurry back, Melisse, and see If he
has bronght our books and violin
strings*"

“You must have dinner with me,”
ohjected Tedoq.

Jan eanght & quick signal from Me-
lisse '

“Nat todar, TLedon
ne have n lineh for the trail,
alll Vol =av, \‘

“If vou're not tired, Jan.

“Tired!”

Tie tossed the Inst panckage from the
~'!¢-r1-.'--_J‘:l'-l crancked his long whip over
the o< haek= a< thev hoth erled ont
thetr farewell to the !ttle Frenchman

*Tire ™ he running close
Wpside her a= the team swung Hghtly
Sk into the remil amnd langhing down
“Thow eonld | vver get

v e run, Me-

It'= early and
What

pligxe 9

"

rete bl

Nt Ler face
i v

]

towoulthdon'e catud 0F you dld=just a
e, Jan st there room for two ™
She wive o coguettidh little shrug of
il o lesipe]l upon the
hievhing close behind

toer siothilers,
woving sledze,
aer,

“Alvways, always, | have to ask you!™
i pouted  “Yon necidn’t get too pear,
you know, if vou don’t want to!”

The old, sweet challenge in bher volce
was irrexistible, aml for a moment Jan
relt himself surrendering to ft, He
leanedd forward antil his chin was
imiriedd in the =iiken Iyux fur of her
ont, and for a single bypeath he felt
the soft touch of her cheek against his
nwn. Then he gave a sudden shont to
the dogs—so loud g¢hat it startled her—
and his whip writhed and snapiped
twenty feet nbove their bheads like a
thing filled with life,

He spraug from the sledge and agaln
ran with the team, urging them on
faster and faster until they dropped
into a panting walk when they came
to the ridge along which Ledoq two
hours before had seen the strangers
burryving toward Tac Bain. )

They did not lunch on the trail, but
drove into the post In time for dinner.
Jean de Gravois and Croisset came
forth from the store to meet them.

“You have company, my dear,” cried
Jean to Melisse —*“two gentlemen
fresh from London on the last boat
and one of them younger and hand-
somer than vour own Jan Thoreau.
They are waiting for you in the eabin,
wliere your father Is getting them din-
[ ner and telling them how beantifully
vou would have made the coffee If yon
were there”

hair fat |

saw the daughter of the factor at Lac |

“Two!" said Jan as Melisse left them. !

“Who are thev?”

“The new
on, as red as the
| than a spawning fi<h.

M. Timothy Dix-
plazue, and fatter
And his

acrent,

son, |

who lits eome along for fun, he sayvs; |

and 1 believe he will get what he's

after if be remains here very long, Jan

' horenu, for be looked a little too boldly

| 20 Inysoe £ ol rel

' at my lowaka when she came into the |

| store just now.”

“Can you blame him, Jean?

I tell |

vou that 1 look at lowaka whenever |

get the chinnee

“Is she not worth it?" eried Jean in
..\-‘Ill
that vou' can get, Jan

| 1=
P ool

with the devil thorn if
i wrong way of his ere.”
Croisset shrugged

are two of the

his
foreicners at
Nelson

l'].'li-l_ and one’'—

are welcome to every |
Thoreau. |
I Bt the foreizner—I will skin him alive |

shoulders. |

House, and two on the Whol- |

An hour later Jan went slowly across |

the open to Cummnins’ cabin.

As he _

paused for an instant at the door he |

it to enter
nndecided.
table
and his
her flushed face

"I.l[

Stownl

when he opened
perplexed and
risen from the
<otnd of his approach,

Qoly passedd from

Me-
lisse had

eyes

ar the |

posite her.  He cauzht a nervogs trem-
Lle in her voice when she said:

“Ar. lMizson, this is my brther, Jan™

The stranser jumped to his feet and
beld out a haud.

“I'm ziad to know vou, Cuommins”
n qutetly, a8

“Jan Tho.

“Thoreau.” corrected
he touk the extended hand
reau.”

“(vh. 1 beg your pardon. I thought™—
1Te turned inguiringly to The
fush deepened in her cheeks as she De

Melisse,

gan to gather up the dishes,
“We are of no relation.” continned
Jan. something impeiling him to speak

‘. I' - -.
r——— S
i WA ;g /|

“Mr. Dixon, this is my brother, Jan.”

the words with cool precision. *“Only
we have lived under the same roof
since she was a baby, and so we have
come to be like brother and sister,”

“Miss Melisse bas been telling me
about your run this morning,” ex-
claimed the young FEnglishman, bis
fuce reddening slightly as he derected
the girl's embarrassment. *“1 wish 1
had seen it.” ;

“There will be plenty of it very
oon,” replied Jan, eaught by the
frankness of the other's manner. “Our
runners will be going out awmong the
trappers within a fortnight.”

“And will they mke me?”

“You mayv go with me if you can tun.
| leave the day after tomorrow.”

*Thaunk<." =aid Dixon. moviog to-
ward the door '

Viettawe did not Wt her hend as he
went ot Faintly <he enld:

“T've Rept your dinner for you, Jan
Why diédn't ou cote sooner’s”

“I had dinper with Gravois,” |- ne
phed. “Jean  satd that you wouid
rrdly b prepared for tive, Melisse, so
I oacvepied bis invitation™

1ie took down fron the wall o far
sleddgre cout,  in which  Melisse  had
mended a rent a day or two before,
el throwing it over his arm, turned
o litiven

“Ian!”

He faced her slowly, knowing that
in spite of himself there was a strange-
ness< in his manner which she would
aot undenstand.

“Why are yon going away the day
1fter tomorrow —two weeks befgre the
pthers?  Yon didn't tell me”™

“I'im goinz a hundred miles into the
soutly,”™ hee answered.

“Over the Nelson House trail?”

nl\".“.“

“Oh!" Her lips curled slightly as she
looked at him. Then she laughed, and
a brizht spot leaped into either cheek
“I understinud, brother,” she said soft
I¥.  “Pardon me for questioning® yon
g0. 1 had forzotten that the ,\I:Irj‘c-lzh
girl lives on the Nelson trail.  lowaka
says that she is as swoeet as a wild fow-
er. | wish yvou wonld have her come
up and visit us some time, Jan”

Jun's face went red, then white, bat
AMelisse siw only the first effect of her

random shot and was briskiy gnthering |

up the dishes
“1 turn off into the Cree lake country

before 1 reach MacVeizh'e" he was on |

the point of sayinz, but the words huns
upon hi« lips, and he remafned si‘ent.
A few minntes Inter wirs falli
with Jean e Thee
Frenchman's faee wis ominons
and he pufM=d furiously upon his pig«
when Jan told him swhy bhe u i
at once for the sotth
“Itunning awaxy ! he repen
tenth time in Freneh

ingina suee I o

He

1ot e

Gravels,
II.:T"

Fatr Thorse
e

yon my oath
in the R L
foroet **

“] mav—some Jav.”
is w

by I g

weeks early, @
after the hee oo
another weelk
then —
He
inclv.
“And then swl

1 «honrhil e

shrusoetd

Jdean snag
lanzh
“Then i
Thore s,
iy ] oxwer
[”.,.

‘I am

s oy

(Continued Next Saturday)
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Photo-Engzraving of highest grade
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Don’t Hesitate
To Take
Hostetter’s -
Stomach Bitters

It has a proven reputa-
tion in cases of Poor Ap-
petite,” Belching, Heart=
burn, Flatulency, Indi=
estion, Costiveness, and
Malaria, Fever and Azues
Don'"t experinent—insist

HOSTETTER'S

It tones and invigorate$

For sale by Beunron, Smith & Co,
| Ltd., Chambers Drug Co., Ltd, Hllo
Drug Co. and at all wholesale liguor

AUDIT COMPANY OF
HAWAI

m .

Telephone 2038

P. 0. Box 646

-
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[nvestigations, and hes Reports
on all kinds of " '

Phone
Lorrin Smith

MANAGER

2464

Hawaiian
Express
Co.

[
NUUANU AND

Our Auto Truck
Insures
Rapid Service

Grocers

Thou-ands of Mexicans oY the better
I the Mexican (ongress
nizht and with cries of
Viadero” 'and “lLong live Por-
i firlo Diaz” demanded that Madero be
driven from his chair and Diaz be
breught back from Europe.

Clitss Stornes
the other

“Death to



